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	Dangan Ronpa: Hopeless Edition

**Loading… Loading…**

The school website finally finished loading after what seemed like ages of waiting. Ah, the expectations of fast internet connection is truly a curse to a teenage student. A Monokuma icon (the school mascot; it has a really weird design and nobody's really sure why the school chose an unconventional design for its mascot) waited for me at the bottom of the screen. It seemed like I had a new message, and given from the frantic waving of the digital bear's hands, it seemed urgent.

I clicked on it without much thought. To be honest, even though it was probably an important message, I wasn't quite interested at this time of night. Plus, I had a lot of homework to do, so any time this special announcement might take will probably just slow me down, and I already have enough of that with my own laziness.

"Upupupu! What a beautiful evening, students!" A video popped up, showing Monokuma sitting in his own virtual office. "Such a wonderful night for an announcement right? This is a special sort of announcement - that which is only shown to a certain set of students! Why? Well, you BEARY lucky bastards are about to see, aren't you?"

Baddum-tsh. As a side note, the school is very lenient with what Monokuma does in regards to his speech. The bear has always been this way, and nobody has really been upset by it, aside from the typical moral guardians.

That being said, the "certain set of students" thing did throw me off. Did I win some kind of school raffle that I had no idea I entered? I was interested… this was the first time the school has ever done this, as far as I've heard. What could they have planned?

"Anyway! Sixteen of you are viewing this message right now, whether you were kind enough to click the mini-me or not! I'll make this short and sweet, because I have a load of honey waiting for me in the - nevermind, you never heard that. The sixteen of you have been chosen to participate in a very special event."

I never remembered ever getting randomly chosen to go to an "event" or anything like that. Maybe this is an elaborate prank? But who would ever choose to prank me? You know what, I'm overthinking this too much. I'm just going to let the video finish before I make any assumptions.

"The special event I'm talking about is kinda like a field trip except you don't really go anywhere… physically. The school board decided that it was a good idea to let teenagers test out their new experimentation in virtual reality software - pfffft, because that worked so well plenty of times! But I digress.

"You cubs will be spending the entirety of one month inside a virtually-created environment to test out the capabilities of the new technology. Of course, the sociology wing had to jump in two and turn it into a social experiment, so now there are more of you going than there should have been in the first place. Gosh darn it to heck, sociology, you know how much of a liability sixteen hormonally charged students locked in a virtual space together is!?

"I'll summarize it for the slow ones that didn't happen to get it the first time around - you will be participating in a virtual reality agreement where you will be bunking with sixteen other classmates, and I, of course, will be supervising you. Doesn't that sound like fun kids? Uncle Kuma's gonna teach you all about life and schist. I studied geology, I know what I'm talking about. Of course, like any veritable and moral experiment, you can back out at any moment, but it's recommended that you stop tomorrow by the main science lab for the trial run, and in one week you'll be officially sent off to not even the devil knows where. Whoever's in charge of this thing will elaborate more on this in the morning.

"That's all! If you excuse me, I have a date with a pot of all-natural packaged honey. Buh-bye, sleep tight, don't let the bedbugs bite! Upupupu!"

If you could excuse me, I couldn't help but feel a bit giddy. A break from classes? That was enough to sign me right up for this thing, no matter how "dangerous" it could possibly ever be. I could deal with being around people… hey, maybe I'd see a few familiar faces or maybe get acquainted with some new friends.

I felt extremely lucky at the moment. For a moment in time, I didn't even think about all those poor students that got screwed out of a potentially awesome "field trip". I'm happy enough to say that I've had a fortunate life so far, but it's always fun to have this kind of opportunity to slack off from my duties.

Oh crap, speaking of slacking off from my duties, I still have a ton of homework to do. I might have been lucky enough to get the chance to go to this virtual world, but I wasn't lucky enough to skip out on my homework for now. Ugh… the horrors of homework is something any teenager could sympathize with, regardless of them being a student of a prestigious high school or not.

However, there was one thing bugging me about this whole thing... but I wasn't quite sure what it is. Oh, maybe its the fact that they're using us as human guinea pigs for a virtual reality field trip? Now that I think about it... I'm starting to have a little bit of doubt that this might be completely awesome. I trust the school and everything but, I can't really blindly trust this if it hasn't been tested before. But... ugh, this is really started to eat at me. And its only been like five minutes! I'll just go to the lab tomorrow and see what I can find out... maybe that'll confirm that this is all safe and sound and that I don't need to be so worried.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: **Oh alright, I'm back at it again with a new SYOC! So I never continued Six Feet Under Despair and I'm really sorry about that. I got really busy with school and personal conflicts that I kinda forgot. But now I'm back and I had this new idea for a story, so I hope you can forgive me for that :3 And if not, well, I'm really sorry ;-;

Anyway, I apologize for the quality of this chapter. I wrote Monokuma horribly! To be honest, this was mostly because he was written as an exposition character with no interaction with the main character, so it comes off as weird and awkward cuz I've never written him like that. Maybe I'll do better with him later on when he's interacting with students, but in the meanwhile, I'm really sorry for this mess. Also regarding the protagonist, I haven't chosen them yet. They could be a submitted character for all you know and I just haven't chosen yet, but their identity is a secret as of now.

And I bet what the hell is going on with the context of the story? So... if you read the summary, this is sort of an AU. Sort of... perhaps there might be a connection to the original Hope's Peak? Upupupu... who really knows... Anyway, Monokuma is now the lovable mascot of the school who serves as the announcer and guide for the school's services for some reasons that will be elaborated on. I know, weird right? The plot so far might sound similar to Dangranronpa 2, but trust me on this one guys ;) I promise to make this a unique experience - or at least I'll try to. I'm just starting out, so if anyone wants to help, I'd gladly appreciate it!

If you want to submit a character, please check my profile for a version that's easier to copy-and-paste. I thank you in advance for your submissions and your patience with me :3 Have a good night, gentlemen and gentleladies!

**Also, something I forgot to say the first time around, the rest of the story won't be told in first person, just regular third person. It's easier for me, and I only used first person here because it was more appropriate this time around :3**


End file.
